PROFESSORSHIP
We must wait, work and write. We alone, as Socrates said, are busy with true politics, i.e. with science. The others are mere clerks or tradesmen.
Do you know anything of Edmond ? He does not answer me. What did he do in all this upset ? Is he going to Greece ? And Planat ?
Here, my dear fellow, I see nobody. I hear and pronounce words in conversation, but they are but alternate sounds. I am without friends, family, museums, theatres and conversations, and my life is somewhat austere. I do not eat my heart out, as Homer says, but I am sometimes sad, and I want you. Surrounded with the dead, I yearn for the living.
I am every day more astonished at the universal numbness and flatness. I did meet a few young men, but I soon dropped them, for I prefer my solitude to their company. I should be very happy if I could have one of you here next year. Shall I ever have you ? No better fortune could happen to me. My illusions depart day by day; stupidity, coarseness, a want of honesty are the rule ; the contrary is exceptional.
I am reading the classics again, especially Homer and Marcus Aurelius, for Hegel makes my head ache, and my own psychological researches do not fatigue me much less. I now and then allow my thoughts to drift towards the future which sometimes .seems bright and sometimes dark. Anyhow, we shall have done our duty.
I wrote to M. Vacherot without being sure of his address ; he has not answered. Did he get my letter ?
What do the new Catholic arrivals at the Ecole say 1 Do they approve of the Revolution ?
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